Pericles Prince of Tyres. 

brought her to Meteline , gain ft whole fhore ryding , her 
Fortunes brought the mayde aboord vs , where by her 
owne moll cleerc remembrance , (lice made knownc her 
feife my Daughter. 

Th. V oyce and fauour, you are, you are , O royall 

Pericles . 

I\r. What mcanes the mum i fliec die’s, helpe Gen- 
tlcmcn. 

Ceri. Noble Sir, if you haue toldc Diannes Altar 
true* this is your wife? 

Per,. Rcuerent appearer no , I threwe her ouer-boord 
with thefe verie arrocs. 

Cc* V pon this coaft, I warrant you. 

7V. Tis mod certaine. 

Cer, Looker to the Ladie * O fliee’s but ouer-joyde, 
Earl i c in blultering morne this Ladie was thrownc vpon 
this fliore. 

I opt the coffin, found there richlewells, recoue- 
red her, and placfteher hccrein Diannes temple. 

Per . May we fee them ? 

Ccr . Great Sir, they ffialbe broughryou tomyhoufe* 
whither I inuite you, looke 7^/*^ is recoucred* 

Tb. Oletmelooke if hee be none of mine, my fan- 
flitiewill co my fenfebende no licentious eare, butcurbc 
it fpightof feeing : O my Lord are you not Pericles ? like 
him you fpakc, like him you are, did you not name a tem- 
ped, a birth ,and death ? 

Per. Thevoyceof- dead Tbaifn. 

Tb. ThitTbaifa am I , fuppofed dead and drownd. 

Per . I mortall Dian. 

Tb, Now I knowe you better, when wee with teares 
parted Pentapells , the king my fa tlier gaucyou fuch a ring. 

iVr.This,this,no more, you gods, your prefent kinde- 
nes makes m y pad miferies fports , you (hall doe well that 
on the touching of her lips I may melt* and no more be 

feene* 




f (ticks pr'mcerfT ft-*. 

/ecnc, O come, be buried a fircond time within thefe armei. 
Mr, My heart leaps to be gone into my mothers b©- 

ttr.Lookc who kneeles here, fleflvof thy flel \Thaifa 
thy burden at the Sea, and call’d Manna , tor Ihe wa* yiel- 
ded there. 

Tb. Bleft, and mine owne. 

Hell. Hayle Madame , and my Quecne. 

7h.\ knowe you not. , 

HcH. You haue heard mec fay when I did me from 
Tyre, l left behind an ancient fubftitute , can you remem- 
ber what 1 call’d theman,! haue nam’de him oft. 

Tl:. T\vas HcHicaxtuxhcn. * , . . 

Per. Still confirmation, imbrace him deere 
is hee, now doe 1 long to heare how you were found ? how 
poffiblie preferued ? and who to thankc (bcfidcs the gods) 
'tdTfhTs ereat miracle l 

Tb. Lord Cer item, my Lord, this man through whom 
the Gods haudliowne their power , that can from firU to 

laftrd'olueyou. .. a 

Per. Rcuerent Syr, the godscan haue no mortall ornerr 
mote like a god then you , will you deliucr how this dead 

Quccnc rcliucs? .. 

Cer. I will my Lord,bcfccch you firft, goe with mee 
to my houfe, where lhall be (howne you all was found wit l 
her. ’ How fliee came plac’ftc heere in the Temple, no 
needfulll thing omitted. , ' ~ 

Per. Pure DiV^bleiTethee fortby vifion, and will offer 
nicht oblations to thee That fa, this Prince, the faire betro- 
thed of your daughter, flia"ilmarrichcratFr®t^ . and 
now this ornament makes mee lookedifmall,will - clip to 
forme, and what this fourteene ycercs no razer touch t, to 
grace thy marridge-day, lie beautifie. ' 

Th. Lord Cenmon hath letters of good creuit. bir , 

my father’s dead. „ . , 
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